l82             ODYSSEY • BOOK XI            [391-
cry and burst into tears, stretching his arms out in my direction
in his eagerness to reach me. But this he could not do, for all the
strength and vigour had gone for ever from those once supple
limbs. Moved to compassion at the sight, I too gave way to
tears and spoke to him from my heart:
* "Illustrious son ofAtreus, Agamemnon, King of men, tell
me what mortal stroke of fate it was that laid you low. Did
Poseidon rouse the winds to fury and overwhelm your ships?
Or did you fall to some hostile tribe on land as you were round-
ing up their cattle and their flocks or fighting wirh them for
their town and women?"
* "Royal son ofLaertes, Odysseus of the nimble wits," he
answered me at once, "Poseidon did not wreck my ships; nor
did I fall to any hostile tribe on land. It was Aegisthus who
plotted my destruction and with my accursed wife put me to
death. He invited me to the palace, he feasted me, and he killed
me as a man fells an ox at its manger. That was my most miser-
able end. And all around me my companions were cut down in
ruthless succession, like white-tusked swine slaughtered in the
mansion of some great and wealthy lord, for a wedding, a club-
banquet, or a sumptuous public feast. You, Odysseus, have wit-
nessed the deaths of many men in single combat or the thick of
battle, but none with such horror as you would have felt had
you seen us lying there by the wine-bowl and the laden tables in
the hall, while the whole floor swam with our blood. Yet the
most pitiable thing of all was the cry I heard from Cassandra,
daughter of Priam, whom that foul traitress Clytaemnestra
murdered at my side. As I lay on the ground, I raised my hands
in a dying effort to grip her sword. But the harlot turned her
face aside, and had not even the grace, though I was on my way
to Hades, to shut my eyes with her hands or to close my mouth.
And so I say that for brutality and infamy there is no one to
equal a woman who can contemplate such deeds. Who else
could conceive so hideous a crime as her deliberate butchery of
her husband and her lord? Indeed, I had looked forward to a
rare welcome from my children and my servants when I reached

